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This it as’t fhould bejet me fee the County: 

I roarric go I fay.and fetch him hither. 

Now afore God.this reucrcn'd holy Frier, 

AH our whole Citcic is much bound to him. 

/»/. Nurfc will you goe with me into my Clofet, 

To helpe me fort fuch necdtull ornaments. 

As you thinke fit to furnifh me to morrow? 

Mo. No not till Thurfday.therc’s time inough. 

Frt. Go Nurfc.go with her, 

Wcele to Church to morrow. 

Exeunt luliet and Nurfe, 
Mo. Wefhall be fhortinourprouifion 
’Tis now necre night. 

Fa. Tufti.I will ftirre about. 

And all things (hall be well, I warrant thee wife: 

Gothou to lultet ,helpe to deckevp her, 

He not to bed to night,let me alone: 

1 le play the hufwife for this once. What ho ? 

They are all forth,well I will walke my fcJfc 
To Countie Paris, to prepare him vp 
Againft to morrow,my heart is wondrous light, 

Since this fame way-ward Gyrle is fo reclaim’d. 

Exeunt Father and Mother* 

Enter luliet and Nurfe. 

ltd. I thofe attires are befl,but gentle Nurfc 

I pray thee leaue me to my felfe to night: 

For 1 haue need ofmany Oryfons, 

To moue the heauens to fmile vpon my ftatc. 

Which well thou know’ft,is crofle and full of fin. 

Enter CMother . 

Mo . What are you bufic ho?necd you my help ? 

Ini. No Madam, wc hauecul’d fuch ncceflarics 
As are bchoouefull for our flate to morrow: 
Sopleafeyou.letmenowbcleft alone; i 
And let the Nurfe this night fit vp with you, 

For I am lute,you haue your hands full all. 

In this fo fudden bufinefle. 

Mo. Goodnight. 

Get thee to bed and reft/or thou hail need. Exeunt, 

ltd. Farewell: 

God knowes when vve fhall mcete againc. 

I haue a faint cold fear£ thrills through my veines. 

That almoft freezes vp the heate of fire j 
lie call them backe 3gaine to comfort me. 

Nurfe, what fhould flic do here? 

My difmall Sccane,I needs muft a£t alone: 

Come Viall, what if this mixture do not workcat all? 

Shall I be married then to morrow morning ? 

No, no, this Hull forbid it. Lie thou there. 

What if it be a poy foil which the Frier 
Subtilly hath miniftred to haue me dead, 

Leaft in this marriage he (hould be difhonour'd, 

Becaufe he married me before to Romeo ? 

I feare it is-,and yet me thinkes it fhould not. 

For he hath fttll bcene tried a holy man. 

How,if when T am laid into the Tombe, 

I wake before the time that Romeo 

Come to redeems me? There’s a fearefullpoint; 

Shalllnot then be Rifled in the Vault ? 

To whofefoule mouth no healthfome ayre breaths in, 

And there die ftrangled ere my Romeo comes. 

Or if! liue,is it not very like. 

The horrible conceit of death and night. 

Together withtneterrorofthe place. 

As ma Vaulce,an ancient receptacle. 
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Where for thefe many hundred v r ~7 - 

Of all my buried Atmceftora ar/packt^* b ° ne * • 
Where bloody Tybalt yet but prem* • ‘ 

Lies feftring in his fhrow’d.where as 
At feme houres in the night,Spiri t4 refo/t ^ * 

Alacke,alacke,is it not like that I 

So early waking,what with loathfome f meU 
And flrrikes like Mandrakes tornc out 0 f* * 

That liuing mortalls hearing thcm,ru n ma H r,h ' 

O if I wa lke,fhall I not be diftraugh? * 

Inuironed with all thefe hidious fcares 
And madly play with my forefathers ioynts > 

And plucke the mangled Tybalt from hi* A,’ , 

And in this rage,with fomc great kinf m i. i? " d? 

At (with a club) dafli out my defperate b ra ' b ° nc » 

O looke,mc thinks 1 fee my Cozins Ghoft 
Seeking out Romeo that did fpit his body ’ 

Vpon my Rapiers point: flay Tybalt,ftL. 

Romeo Borneo ^meo^ztt’t drinke: 1 drinketo th C e 

Enter Lady of the houfe^r.d Nurfe. 

Lady. Hold, 

Take thefe keies.and fetch more fpices Nurfe 

AV. 1 hey call for Dates and Quinces in the Paftri. 

Enter old Capulet. r *’ 

Cap. Come,flir,ftir,ftir, 

The fccond Cocke hath Crow’d, 

TluCurphew Bell hath rung/cis three a do«ke: 
Looke to the bakte mcatesjgood Angelica, 

Spate not for cofl. 

Nur. Go you Co:-queanc,go, 

Get you to bed,faith youle be licke to morrow 
For this nights watching. 

( Cap. Nonota whit:wha:?Ihauewatchtircnow 

All night for lefle caulc.and nere beene fickc. 

La. I you haue bin a Moufe-hunt in your time, 

But I will watch you fromfiSch watching now. 

- / - _ Exit Lady and Nurfe. 

Cap. A iealous hood ; a iealous hood. 

Now fellow.whac there ? 

Enter three or four era it h jpit j,and logs ^and barkers. 

Fel. Things for the Cooke lir. but I knownotwhat. 
^Cap. Mike haft, make haR, firrah,fetch drier Logs. 
Call Peter, he will fhew thee where they arc. 

Fel. I haue a head fir, that will find out logs, 

And neuer trouble Peter for the matter. 

Cap. Mafle and well faid.a merric horfon,ha, 

Thou (halt be loggerhead; good Father,’tis day, 

Plaj<M*ftc\i 

The Countie will be here with Muficke ftraight, 

For fo he faid he would,I heare him neerc, 

Nurfe,wife,what ho?what Nurfe I fay ? 

Enter Nurfe. 

Go waken luliet,. go and trim her vp, 

He go and chat with ,P4r« :hie,makeh«ft, 

Make haft,the Bridcgroomc,he is come already: 

Make haft I fay. 

Nur. Miftris,what Miftris?/#//«fFaft I warrant her Ihc. 
Why Lambe,why Lady<-fic you fluggabed. 

Why Loue I fay?Madani,fwtet heart: why Bride ? 

What not a word ? You tak? your peniworths now, 
Sleepe for »weeke,for the next night I warrant 
TheCouncie/\*r« hath fet vp his reft. 

That you (ball reft but littlc,God forgiue me : 

Marrie and Amen: how found is flic a fleepc ? j 
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Irouftneedswake her:Madam,Madam,Madam, 

I let the Countie take you in your bed, 

Heele fright you vp yfaith. ,W»H it not be ? 
ufliat di^ft.and in your cloches,and dovync agame i 
i tmiftneeds wake you : Lady,Lady,Lady i 
Alas,alas,helpe,helpe.my Ladycs dead. 

Oh wsladay.that euer I was borne. 

Some Aqua-vitae ho.my Lord,my Lady i 
flAo. What noile is hecre ? Enter Mother, 

tfur. O lamentable day. 

'jWo. What is the matter^ 
tftir. Looke,looke,oh heauic day. 

Trio. O me,Ome,my Childly oncly life : 

Rcuiue,looke vp.or I will die with thee : 

Hdpe>helpe,call helpe. t 

Enter Father. > 

Fa. For flume bring lubet torch,her Lord is come. 
filar, Shee’s dcad;deceaft,lbec s dcad:alacke tne daj . 
3/c Slacke the day,fl^ec # s dead,fhcc s dead,thee s dcao. 
fa. Ha? Letmefcchenoutalasfiicc’s coldj 
Her blood is fctled and her ioynts arc ftiffe : 

Life and thefe lips haue long bene iep crated: 

Death lies on her like an vneimely froft 
Vpon the' fwereti flower of all the field. 
fijxr. O Lamentable day ! 

Mo* O v/otull time. 

Fa. Death chat hath cane hcrheiue to make mewaile, 
Tics vp my tongue, and will not let me fpeakc. 

Enter Frier and the Comtie. 

Fri. Come,is the Bride ready to go to Church ? 

Fa. Ready to go,but neuer torcturnc, 

0 Sonne,the night before thy wedding day, 

Hath death laine with thy wife; there (he lies, 

Flower as fhe wa5,deflo\vred by him. 

Death is my Sonne in law,death i^.my Hcire, 

My Daughter he hath wedded. I wukiie. 

And ieaue him all life liuirrg,all is deaths. 

Pa. Haue I thought long to fee tlm mornings face, 
And doth it giue me Inch a fight as this ? 

Trio, Accur*d,vnhappie,wretched hatcfull day, 

Mofl miferablc-houre^hat ere time faw 
Inf?iVmg labour of his Pilgrimage. 

But one,poore one,one poore and louing Child, ^ 

But one thing to reioyce 3nd folace in. 

And crueil death hath catchc it from my fight. 

fifiar. O wo t O wofulljWoful^wofullday, 

Moft lamentable day,moft wofull day. 

That euer ? euer,I did yet behold, 

0 day,0 day,0 dav,© hatcfull day, 

Neuer was lecne fo blacke a day as this : 

0 wcfull day, Owofuil day. 

Pa. Beguildjduiorced^wronged/pighccd.flainc, 
Mofl dctetfable death by thee beguil'd. 

By cruq!l>cruell thce.quite ouerthrowne : 

0loue^ O lifejnotlife,but, loue.in death. 
r L>efpi s*d,t-Hftre iTcHntVd arti1,kil* 

Vnco^ifortablc time.vyhy earn’d; thou now 
To miinher, «nurthcr Qur lolemnitie ? 

OChihl.O Cbdd;my foule^and not my Child, 

Dead arc toou 3 alatke my Child is dead, 

Andyvuh my ChiUl,my ioy'es -are buried. 

Pcace-iiotor fhamc,t?oafufions: Care lines nbt 

In theie confuihTos,hcauen and your lelfe 

Had part in this f^ire Maid,novv heauenhath all. 

And all the better is ix for the.Maid :, 

^ our part in her,you could Hot kcepe from death, 


But heauen kcepeshis part inetcrnall life: 

The nioft you fought was her promotion, 

For was your heauen,fhe fhouldft be aduan*R, 

And weepe ye now,fceing (he is aduarfft 
Aboue the Clouaes,as high as Heauen it *elfe* 

O in this loue, you loue your Child fo ill. 

That you run mad,feeing that fhc is well -• 

Sheets not well marned 3 that liucs married long. 

But fhce , $ beft married,that dies married yong. 

Drie vp your teares,and ftickc your Rolemarie 
On this faire Coarfe,and as the cuflomc is, 

And in her beft array heare her to C hurch; 

For though feme Nature bids all vs lament. 

Yet Natures teares arc Rcafons merriment. 

Fa. All.things that vrt ordained Fcftiuall, 

Turnc from their office to blacke Funetall: 

Our inftrutnents to melancholy Bells, 

Our w edding cheare,to a fad buriail Feaft : 

Our foIcmneHymnes^o fallen Dyrges change: 

Our Br i dall Rowersferue for a buried Coarfcj 
And a// things change them to thecontrane. 

Fri. Sir go you m; and Madam,go with him. 

And go fir T^,euery one prepare 
To follow this faire Coarfe vntoher graue : 

The heauens do 1'oWrc vpon you,for Come til; 

Moue them no more.by crcfling ch'cir high wJH. Exeunt 
Mu. Faith we may put vp our Pipes and he gone. 
Nur, Honeft goodfdlowes • Ahpnr vp,pm vp. 

For well you know,this is a pitiful! cafe. 

Mu* I by niy troth,the caic may be amended. 

Enter Peter. 

Fet. Mufitions.ohMufitions, 

Hearts cafe,hearts cafe, 

G,and you will haue me liue,piay hearts eafe f 
Mu. Why hearts cafe; ^ * 

Pet, O Mufiiions, V' 

Bccaufc my heart it felfe plaies,my heart is full. 

Mu. Not a dump wc, "tis no tin;e to plav now. 

Pet, You will not then ? 

Mu. No. 

Pet. I will then giuc it you foundly. 

Mu* What wiil you giue vs ? ~ 

Pet . No money on n^y faith,but the glccke. 

1 will giue you the Minftrell, 

Mtt. Then’will I giue you the Scruing creature. 

Peter . Then will I lay theffefuing C reatures Dagger 
on your pate.I will carie no Crochets,He Re you,Iie Fa * 
you,doyouiioteme^ 

i And you Re vr,and Fa vi^ou Note vs, 

2 M. Pray you put vpyourDaggcr^ 

And put out your wit. 

Then haue at you with my wit. 

Peter. 1 will dric-beaie you with an yron wir ? 

And put vp my yron Dagger. 

Anlwere me like men : 

When griping-griefes the heart doth wound, then Mu- 
fickewith her filuer found. 

Why filuer found? why Muficke with her filuerfound? 
what fay you Simon Catling ? 

Mu, Mary.fir,becaufyfiluerhith a fwcetfound. 

Pet. Prateft,what Gy you Hugh Rebicke ? 
fc.ai.I fay filuer found,becaulc Mufu ions found for fib 
Vet, Pratcft ta,what lay you lames Sound-Poft ? (ucr 
3 ,U\fu. Faith l know not what to fay, 

Pet.O J cry you mercy.you arc the Singer. 

I will fay for you • it is Muficke with her filuer found, 
g g Be- 
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